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citizen must, have with him at all times, speaks perfect
English, and knows the country as well as any Britisher.
The chances are a hundred to one that he has previously
lived there a long time. He carries plenty of English cur-
rency, sometimes several thousand pounds.
The operative hits at once for the nearest Nazi " con-
trol// the hangout of the man he is to contact on the ground.
He is generally a stranger to the control. But he never
pops in unexpectedly, for the motto is to beware of a
" switch." His first step is to get a job. He can't afford to
be unemployed around England. He wants the initial job
to be innocuous, something not in war work, something
that doesn't take top much time and that anybody can line
up in a hurry. This first cover is important, and it has to
be immediate. Then he starts to build. His job gives him
background to do this ; to meet and gain the confidence of
honest associates who will vouch for him when he goes for
the job he is really after. That's the way he gets settled.
Fancy little wirelesses at the control and such things as
classified ads in the British newspapers that reach Germany,
via the Lisbon plane, take care of the rest.
For induction through a port of entry the Nazis favour
straight out-and-out forged passports, done from start to
finish in their own engraving shops. But they don't favour
Bristol. It is too hard to get aboard the Lisbon plane. But
you never know. This is war, and they have certainly seen
war where I landed that day.
For Bristol is a Blitz city. The British make a wide dis-
tinction between a raid and a blitz. A raid is a miscel-
laneous proposition involving a dozen or more planes, any
number that does not saturate the air defence ; flying high,
generally not very stubborn when the fighters go up to get
them; bombs dropped, of course, and sometimes a good
deal of damage, but nothing the people are not used tot,
nothing in relation to their indescribable morale. Of course,
this means an average raid. Heavy raids are bad, and in-
cendiary bombs are a big feature.
But a blitz is something different. A blitz is when the
enemy has saturated the air defence over a concentrated
objective. A blitz is when an armada of four or five hundred
planes come over. Great four-engined Focke-Wulfs and